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The skilful nymph reviews her force with care :
Let Spades be trumps ! she said, and trumps they were.

Belinda wins, and rejoices with most un-sportsmanlike
cries.

An Ace of Hearts steps forth : the King unseen
Lurk'd in her hand, and mourrid his captive Queen :
He springs to vengeance with an eager pace,
And falls like thunder on the prostrate ace.
The nymph exulting fills with shouts the sky;
The walls, the woods, and long canals reply.

But there is trouble coming. Pope warns her, and
proceeds to describe the Rape of the Lock with the
happiest contrast of epic manner and everyday'?
matter. The airy band of spirits who cool Belinda's
coffee and try to protect her locks are Pope's version
of the ghosts and spirits who crowd all the best epics.

Oh thoughtless mortals ! ever blind to
Too soon dejecl

Sudden, these honours shall be snatched away,
And curs''d for ever this victorious day.

For lo ! the board with cups and spoons is crowned,
The berries crackle, and the mill turns round;
On shining altars of Japan they raise
The silver lamp ; the fiery spirits blaze:
From silver spouts the grateful liquors glide,
While China's earth receives the smoking tide1:
At once they gratify their scent and taste,
And frequent cups prolong the rich repast

1 They pour the coffee out of the silver pots into the china cups.